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journey of yours will end in farce or failure. It is only if you
were not the true son of Odysseus and Penelope that I should
think your plans might come to nothing. Few sons, indeed, are
like their fathers. Generally they are worse; but just a few are
better. And since we have seen that you are by no means lacking
in Odysseus' wits, and that no fool's or coward's role awaits you
in life, why then, you have every reason to feel that you will
make a success of this undertaking. So forget the Suitors now
and dismiss their plots and machinations from your mind. They
are fools, and there is no sense or honour in them. Nor have they
any inkling of the dark fate that is stalking so near and will strike
them all down in a single day. You, meanwhile, will soon be off
on this journey you have set your heart on. For am I not your
father's friend, and ready to find you a fast ship and sail with you
myself? Go home now and show yourself to the Suitors. Then
get provisions ready and stow them all in vessels, the wine in
jars, and the barley-meal, to keep your men fit, in well-sewn
skins. Meanwhile, I will soon collect a crew of volunteers in the
city. And there are plenty of ships, new and old, in sea-girt
Ithaca. I myself will pick out the best for you, and we'll have
her rigged in no time and launch her on the open sea.'
Athene, Daughter of Zeus, had spoken, and there was no
loitering there for Telemachus when he heard the voice of the
goddess, but he set offat once for home with a heavy heart. At
the palace he found the ruffianly Suitors skinning goats and
singeing fatted hogs in the courtyard. Antinous, with a laugh,
ran up to him, seized his hand and spoke to him as man to man:
Telemachus, my fiery young orator, enough now of hard
words and thoughts of violence. Let me see you eat and drink
with us as usual. And I'm sure our people will make all arrange-
ments on your behalf for a ship and a picked crew to get you
straight to sacred Pylos on your noble father's trail.'
But Telemachus was too wise to be deceived. ^Andnous/he
said, snatching his hand away, * it is out of the question for a man
to sit down to a quiet supper and take his ease with a set of
rioters like you. Isn't it enough that all this time, under pretext

